





















































CHARLES CHAPLIN 
®@BY DOUGLAS 
FAIRBANKS, JR. 


CHARLIE CHAPLIN 


HIS LIFE AND ART 
$1.75 BY W. DODGSON BOWMAN 


here 
he 
is— 
Charlie 
Chaplin 
himself y 
* 


The Charlie of the screen is 
known and loved by hun- 
dreds of millions Yet 
Charlie himself is known 
only to a few. By them he 
is regarded as an enigma 
For when the mood is on 
him, he is a lonely and 
rather melancholy figure 


This strangely dual person- 
ality is revealed in this 
book. <A detailed study of 
his private life, of his two 
marriages, of his career with 
its ups and downs, of his 
work and friends at Holly- 
wood, full of new material 
and drawn from official 
sources, is linked up with a 
critical appreciation of his 
films, from the early Key- 
stone and slapstick come- 
dies to the full-length ma- 
ture works, starting with 
The Pilgrim. His last four 
films, The Kid, The Gold 
Rush, The Circus and City 
Lights are also discussed 

With a foreword by DOUG- 
LAS FAIRBANKS, JR 


and full-page illustrations 
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Gentlemen 


Please send me cc; of CHARLIE CHAPLIN: His Life and Art, by W. DODGSON BOWMAN. Enclosed please 
find 

N € 

Address 





teal 




















The THIRD ANNUAL 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


TO START IN THE SEPTEMBER 26th ISSUE OF JUDGE 
WILL BE SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


MAZDA LAMPS 


(See announcement of this sponsorship in the Mazda Lamp advertising in other magazines) 


For the Solution of Ten Contract Problems 


$25,000.00 


In Prizes 


Top Score will wina .. . 
STUTZ CLUB SEDAN 


Valued at more than $6,000.00, this car will be delivered to the winner fully and beautifully 
equipped. Special paint job, body and chassis. Chromium wheels—two extras, side mounts. 


Six tires and tubes. Interior furnishing includes lambskin rug, plush robe, fatigue cushion. 
Radio installed. 


Ocean trips, a Canadian waterways trip, and a trip to Mexico City routed over the Missouri 
Pacific Lines will be awarded. 


Hundreds of attractive prizes will come from nationally known manufacturers and exclusive 


New York shops. 


lt doesn't cost a penny to enter the contest or to win these prizes. Nothing to buy. Nothing to sell. No 
service to be rendered. 


THE CONTEST WILL BE CONFINED TO CONTRACT 


T= worldwide interest taken by bridge players in the 1929 and 1930 contests has led to a bigger contest 
this year. Sponsored by a leading name in American industry and science, a new attraction is provided in 
authorship of problems. In addition to problems by Mr. Lenz, there will be a problem set up by Mr. Milton 


C. Work, who contributes a weekly article to Collier's, a problem by Mr. E. V. Shepard, and one by the late 
Wilbur C. Whitehead. 


Mk: LENZ will award the prizes to the contestants whose solutions of the ten problems correspond most 
nearly to the authors’ solutions which have been written and sealed and placed in Judge's safe box. 

One Problem will appear in Judge each week for ten consecutive weeks. Rules of the contest will be 

published with each problem. A complete list of prizes will be printed in coming issues of Judge. 


THERE IS NO ACTIVITY IN THE BRIDGE WORLD COMPARABLE TO THESE PRIZE CONTESTS IN 
JUDGE. EVERY BRIDGE PLAYER IS INVITED TO JOIN IN. 


1 




















































































<n tharaeaacasiain a 

















YOU NEVER KNOW) 


what’s around the corner! 





+ 
mi 


(ilies 





















A QUICK yank at the wheel may make the 
best of a bad situation...and then again, it 
may not ! Blind corners see plenty of accidents! 


TOURING? 


Then clip and mail 
the coupon below for 
a fascinating 48-page 


Book of 
Motor Tours 


An AEtna Combination Automobile Policy may 
be written to cover every insurable motoring 
risk. Aitna’s 25,000 representatives: assure 
prompt, emergency service whether you're 
near home or clear across the continent. This 
Coast-to-Coast Service is one of the big advan- 
tages in being “Aitna-ized”. 


“Seeing America 
with A:tna” 


22 tours. Each illus- 
trated with a large 2- 
color map. Each adapt- 
able to the length of 
your vacation and the 
limits of your budget! 
A unique guide to 
America’s most beau- 
tiful scenery and most 
interesting historic 
points! Your name 


Nowadays, if you violate certain laws and 
cause an accident, many states may not even 
let you drive your car back home (if you 
still have a car!)—wmnless you can show accept- 
able evidence of your Financial Responsibility * 
—such as an Aitna Automobile Policy. See 
the Aitna-izer in your community. He is a 


man worth knowing. and address on the 
coupon, plus 12¢, will 
bring your copy by 
return mail.(Ifyoulive 
in Canada send 22¢.) 


*17 States and 3 Canadian Provinces now have 
Automobile Financial Responsibility Laws. 


ALTNA-IZE 


25,000 Aitna Representatives from Coast to Coast 
to give you friendly, personal service. 











The Aitna Casualty & Surety Co.,Hartford, Conn. 
Gentlemen: Send me your 48-page Tour Book, 

Seeing America with Aitna”’. I enclose 12¢. (If 
you live in Canada send 22¢.) 





The Atna Casualty & Surety Company, The 
Aitna Life Insurance Company, The Automo- 


bile Insurance Company, The Standard Fire EE ae nee a Se EEC eae 
Insurance Company of Hartford, Connecticut 
write practically every form of Insurance Address 





and Fidelity and Surety Bonds. 


















dUDGING™ BOOKS 


pELE & Co.,” by Dornford Yates, 

belongs to that lowest form of 
human output, the detective story, 
and, if you have followed the sundry 
and eccentric opinions of Old Gaffer 
Shane, you will remember he holds 
that particular form of typewriter- 
punishment, with the exception of the 
works of the elder Hammett, to be 
about three degrees lower than movie 
criticism. 

However, after this tasty morsel of 
Yates’, the Old Gaffer is forced to 
still another right-about-face on his 
high and mighty opinions—it’s that 
good. And, come to think about it, 
looking back over his generally use- 
less life, some of the happiest mo- 
ments the Gaffer has experienced 
were spent in bed between the covers 
of detective story books. And, consid- 
ering that Nick Carter, Sherlock 
Holmes, C. Auguste Dupin, Hercule 
Poirot, Father Brown, Craig Ken- 
nedy and Sam Spade have afforded 
him so much genuine amusement, in- 
fluencing his life for the better and 
giving him a profound respect for the 
sanctity of private property, it has 
been downright ungrateful of the 
Gaffer to relegate his friends and 
their doings to the garbage cans of 
literature. 

So the O. G. apologizes, he weeps 
all over the place, and beckons his 
cast-out orphan-heroes back into the 
prodigal folds of his heart. He will 
never again sneer at them, even tho 
their ranks be cluttered up with mil- 
lions of sour inspectors, conceived by 
millions of graduates of story-writing 
courses. After all, the detective story, 
in the hands of a master, may not be 
Art, but it makes about the best read- 
ing there is. 

As for “‘Adele & Co.’’, it is a detec 
tive story without a detective, that is 
all the characters (a merry, civilized 
collection of top hat, Rolls-owning 
English) don false beards, smoked 
glasses and gimpty legs and set out 
to recover the jools which some igno- 
ble nobles have stripped them bare to 
the bones of. More we cannot tell 
you, it would but spoil the piece. Ex- 
cepting that it is a humorous, exciting 
record, the character of Berry is a 
peach; and this Yates has something 
on the ball as a fine story teller and 
humorist. He may be working in a 
bush-league medium, but his gifts pro- 
claim him a Lefty Grove extraordi- 
nary. 


E hesitate to take a wallop at 
either the chin or works of Corey 
Ford. (Yes, yes—we know he’s John 
Riddell!) In the first place we like 
Corey; in the second place, he’s good; 


(Continued on page 27) 
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JAcK SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


RicHarp J. WALSH 


SipNeY S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


Taxes would be better if employers 
would try as hard to eliminate the 
slicing of wages as they do the slicing 


of golf balls. 


AN» a cut in wages is supposed to 
be accepted cheerfully by the em- 

ployee when the employer calls it an 

idjusted basis of compensation. 


rk Carrie Nation were alive today 
she’d probably be throwing wine 
bricks. 
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Wire—Have you been walking all wight with that crying doll? 





W "es a steam shovel at work in 

New York struck a high tension 
wire two operators were thrown to the 
ground. Disaster was averted, we are 
told, when a foreman advised the au- 
dience to remain calm. 


“rue cost of maintaining destruc- 


tive pests on the average farm is 


$104 annually,” says the American 
Research Foundation. But this, we 


understand, does not include picnick 
ers from the city. 





A™ what a pity those grasshoppers 
didn’t eat last year’s wheat in 
stead of this year’s corn. 


A RADIO in a car is a wonderful 

thing. You can keep in touch 
with the outside world even whil 
waiting for a ferry. 


B' v after all, the vacation you real 
ly enjoy best is the one the boss 


takes. 
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Sure Cure 
CoLGate professor says that 
hunger can be appeased by taking 
a bitter taste in the mouth. A starving 
stock-broker can get a fine case of dy s- 
pepsia just by reading the current 
market quotations. 


Unemployment relief is going along 
smoothly, we hear. Colleges and uni 
versities will provide shelter for the 
greatest number of freshmen in years. 


An authority says that the waltz 
will never die. If people aren’t using 
it in ballrooms—the heavyweights are 
using it in the ring. 


Well, they've fixed it now so deaf 
people can hear the talkies, but there's 
one way they can still get a lot of 
recreation. They can go outboard 
motor-boating. 


And merchants are beginning to 
complain that business is so poor it’s 
hardly worth while to hire racketeers 
to protect it. 





“Shut off that dance orchestra and find out where the h—I we are!” 
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“I’m now talking to your husband.” 
“Well, maybe it is—Henry was getting pretty bald.” 
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The Proper Care of Children 
Conducted by Dr. Robbins 


Ovr little Everard has been pun- 

ished at school several times for 
fighting with other boys, but still he 
keeps right on. I worry for fear he 
will be a pugilist when he grows up. 
Please advise me. 

A. Have no fear. If your son really 
enjoys fighting, there is little possibil- 
ity of his ever becoming a_pugilist. 
He is more likely to be a Democrat. 


Q. I am frightfully upset about my 
child Rachel. Although she is nearly 
four, she never does or says anything 
that seems the least bit clever, and I 
am so afraid she is going to take after 
my husband’s family. Is there any- 
thing I can do? 

A. If what you tell me is correct, 
by all means write down the things 
she says and mail them to some maga- 
zine that conducts a Bright Sayings 
of Children department. They may 
be worth good money to you. 


Q. Please advise us how we can get 
our children to go to bed early. They 
insist on staying up all hours of the 
night, and they are getting dark-shad 
ows under their little eves. 

A. Tell your tots that unless they 
go peacefully to bed, you will tune in 
on Uncle Herbert’s Hour for Kiddies 
and make them listen to the bedtime 
stories. This method seldom fails. 
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“Scat, dawg, scat. Lordy, ain’t dere nuthin’ I kin do t’get rid ob dat dawg? .. .” 
Home-town Items 
[*= Farvey’s slide trombone won't slide 
any more since that plumber in Goose 
Ankle fixed it, so Ike will have to use it 
tor a cornet. 
Number Three was on time yesterday. 
Shep Tatum’s cousin in Wyoming was 
robbed by a couple of Indians last week. 
Shep says the gol-blasted foreigners are 
ruining this country completely. 
Ike Watkins captured a_ three-toed 
j tree toad yesterday but he can’t say it. 
: 
Ez Wiley says he’s going to have the 
law on those slick swindlers at The 
Carnival. Ez, who is six-feet-nine, paid 
1 quarter to see The Giant, who is six- 
teet-seven. 
] Two hundred thousand miles without 
i puncture is the world’s record recently 
re stablished by the roller towel in the 
4 washroom of The Commercial House. 
i; “el 
5 Joe Mavfield was sober last Friday 
4 from unknown causes. 
Pythias Peay Vv must have seen a bur- 
i ' ‘ ° ° 
‘ esque show the last time he was in the 
- ‘ ’ , 
— city. He’s been pulling more good ones 
than a eross-eyed dentist. “Yer wastin’ yer time there, 
—Barrie Payne Gus, we’re under an alleyway!” 
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“Say, babe, ain’t these new styles the berries?” 


Whistling In the Dark 


as ELLO, George! You're looking 
kind of fagged out. Whatsa mat- 

ter, the heat get your” 

“No, it isn’t that, Charlie. I’ve been 
studying too hard, I guess.” 

“That’s a bad thing in this hot 
weather, George. ‘Tough course?” 

“You said it. It’s almost got me 
beat, but I’ve stuck to it so far.” 

“What you doin’ it for?” 

“It’s for a job I got next winter, 





I have to cram up like this every 
summer for the same job, and it’s no 
joke. If they would only stick to the 
same stuff, but this constant changing 
is driving me nuts.” 

“Well, what ever made you want to 
become a school teacher, in the first 
place?” 

“School teacher? I wish I was; I 
am going to referee a few football 
games this fall, and it’s catching up 
on these new rules each year that wor- 
ries me.” —Rex Deane 


. lease of Tom Mooney. 
- Won't that poor guy ever 
start getting the breaks: 
There’s one place 
where the customer is al 
oe ways wrong—in  traffi 
court, 
—~r™ 
And the parent ants 
punish the little ants by 
wr telling them if they're 


“Tsk, tsk, ya say his horse threw him!” 
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Aren’t We All? 
“YW Ft.” said one juror to another 


after they had sent a bootlegger 
to jail, “that was a long, tedious trial 
—let’s go and get a drink.” 


Where there is smoke there is toast. 


There’s one thing you can say for 
those radio announcers of heavyweight 
bouts: they always seem to be in 
where the fighting is most furious. 


And when state high 
way construction is fin 
ished, the detours becom: 
known as short-cuts. 


The Wickersham Com 


mission has gone on rec 


~*~. ord as favoring the re 


not good they won't be 
permitted to go to the 
picnic. 


Pea RL win soir 
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Gangster Activities 


Y veer Nortuern, former prosecutor of the Tennyson 
Market Court, is incriminating and degrading himself 
before a special investigating committee. 
‘Meat’ Snaddleverg, well-known speakeasy proprietor of 
Brownsville, is enjoying the bomby weather at his summer 
place in the Catskills. 


The Villittitti gang of the Bronx, who have been active in 
the small fruit stand rackets, have delivered a few pineap- 
ples to independent owners. 

Several delinquent members of the Williamsburg Push- 
cart League have been ousted for non-payment of dues. 
They were ousted off the docks into the East River. 


Magistrate Slobbkin is spending his vacation on the bench 
in McKinley Market Court, until conditions in the dance hall 
business improve. 


The Cazzazza mob of Greenwich Village are planning to 
fight their next war in the air, when they raid Tony Saloo- 
cha’s Roof Garden. 

“Fidget” Jeefers, speakeasy owner of the lower West Side, 
announces that gin bottles intended for the house-to-house 
trade, will hereafter be wrapped in cellophane. 

Enrico Noozini, boss of the Williamsburg speakeasy 
racket, was badly wounded at a dinner in his honor, recently, 
when the bouquet of roses he was presented with, exploded. 

Dana L. CoTie 


“My Gawd! This sit- 
ting around evening after evening; 


we never go any place any more!” 
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John, we've climbed the wrong moun 
tain—there’s no hotel up here!” 


Why We Sometimes Envy 
the Nudists 


ELL, what do you think of those 
ties? Wasn't it nice of me to get 
them for your birthday? The clerk said 
bright checks are the very latest thing in 
neckties, and I want you to keep right 
in style, dear.” 


“ 


“Well, well—a new suit, eh? Where's 
the fire sale?” 


“You didn’t get the right shirts back? 
Hmm—that’s mighty strange. We sel 
dom make such a mistake in this laun 
dry.” 


“Say, old man, those flannels look 
pretty good—that is, they'd probably 
look pretty good to a moth. Ha, ha!” 


“Boy, that’s some pair of plus fours 
—plus eights, I mean! Are you sur 
there’re no stowaways with you? You 
know this is a pretty exclusive golf club. 
and a lot of people would like to get in!” 


“Unless we receive full payment for 
the suit you purchased from us last year. 
we shall feel obliged to take instant 
action. ...” 








—Ormonpv Rossins 
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“Now see what you’ve done, Arthur! You’ve lost our place in the ferry-line!” 
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“Henry, doesn’t a sweeping view like this make you feel like an atom?” 
“Yeah—where did you put the chicken sandwiches?” 
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LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Teaching Parrots to Swear 
10 
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Weak Solution 


Senator Muaains explained all about it to 

me, so that’s how I sort of feel I know all 
ibout it. You know, the surplus and depres- 
sion, and all those sort of things. The Senator 


» 


was up from Washington for a very, very im 
portant meeting with all the big bankers, and 
I was introduced to him at Tony’s. 

“You see, it’s like this,” he said (the Senator 
has a very brilliant mind, sort of), “I wouldn't 
be telling you all this, only I can see you are 
a very clever girl and can see the fine points in 
it quicker than that bunch of icicles I have 
heen trying to explain it to all day until my 
mind is a shambles. The trouble with the 
country is there’s too much wheat.” 

“Isn't it terrible?’ I rejoined. “And with 
all this humidity, too , 

“Wheat, w-h-e-a-t,” the Senator said; “the 
stuff they shoot out of guns. There is too much 
of it in the country.” 

“Oh, wheat!” I rejoined. “Then we had 
ought to get it out of the country right away.” 

“Didn’t I say you were a smart girl?” the 
Senator said. “That is the very idea that I 
ind my wheat-growing colleagues have worked 
out. Get it out of the country! But how? ask 
the shrewd bankers—shrewd, ha! The Farm 
Board’s no good.” 

“Yes, isn’t it just terrible?” I rejoined. 

“Terrible is right,” the Senator said. “I’m 
glad you are intelligent enough to agree with 


Ine, 


“I and my girl friend tried it last August,” 
I said. “We simply could not eat the stuff.” 

“T don’t seem to follow you,” said the Sen- 
itor. ““However, I told these banking fish that 
the solution of the business depression was to 

Where 
Why, to 


get this wheat out of the country. 
should we send it to? they asked. 
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“Joe, I’d like to have you meet the ex-champion bee-catcher of Maryland.” 
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A Bird’s-E ye View of Any Back Yard. 


the very same countries that the lousy 
Bolsheviks are dumping their surplus in, 
I replied. Where, I asked them, wher 
is the old-time American scorn of compe 
tition? Where is that spirit of the pio 
neers that has made the U. S. A. forge 
ahead for one hundred and fifty-twe 
years in spite of hardships and dastardly 
opposition from the Redcoats? 

“Are we to be slaves to foreign intrigue 
and_ religious intolerance? I asked 
them. No, by the blood shed by Aaron 
Burr in defense of our state rights, no! 
The embattled farmers of Boston won 
those rights for us, and today the em 
battled farmers of Topeka will not see 
them trodden underfoot. A _ thousand 
times, NO! I told them. 


“YY BREN’? the bankers just thrilled?” 

I asked. 

“No,” the Senator said. 

member, all this is just between a very 

clever girl and I and the Appropriations 

Committee. You mustn’t tell what I 

have told you.” 

“TI wouldn’t think of it,” I rejoined. 
—E. S. Coiiine 


“Now, re- 
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“Who Threw That Brick?” 
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COMPRESSED GRARE, 
JUICE. 
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When Stalin Speaks 


HEN Stalin 
whole world listens.” 
Dr. George 


speaks, the 
Thus 
Counts begins 
his foreword to a pamphlet in which is 
given the full English text of Stalin’s 
remarkable announcement of a new 
industrial policy for Russia. Hence- 
forth wages are to be paid in propor- 
tion to skill and to work accomplished. 
Class warfare is suspended as far as 
industry is concerned. No longer are 
places of responsibility open only to 
members of the Communist Party. 
intellectuals such as en- 
gineers and other technicians are in- 
vited to join in the completion of the 
Five-Year Plan, and are to be fed and 
housed as well as the proletariat, and 


Bourgeois 


given the same privileges as to vaca- 
tions and the education of their chil- 
dren: 


Some observers 


regard this 
great step as a “retreat from com- 
munism,” a confession of error or par- 
tial failure. Dr. Counts interprets it 
as a wise compromise with immediate 
circumstance, and evidence of the real 
strength of Soviet leadership. 

Colonel Hugh Cooper, the American 
engineer who is building a huge hydro- 
electric development in Russia, points 
out the significance of the new policy 
for the world at large. It will, he 
says, do more to bring about normal 
relations between Russia and the rest 
of the world than anything else that 
has happened in the past five years. 

“The world need never fear Rus- 
ian dumping now because all Russia’s 
strength is to be concentrated on pro- 
ducing higher living standards for her 
own people. It should provoke a bet- 
ter feeling in America toward Russia, 
ind it would be a good thing if every 
thinking man in the United States 
read the speech from beginning to end 
so that he might know better what 
Russia is trying todo. Anything that 
is good for Russia is good for Amer- 
Ica. 

America should watch the effect of 
the new policy with the utmost atten- 
tion. We have too much individualism 





and not enough social planning. Rus- 
sia is trying now to get the benefits 
of individual incentive under a state 
controlled plan. It is this supreme 
effort makes the Stalin pro 
nouncement, as Dr. Counts says, “‘an 
historical document of the first rank.” 


which 


Other Intoxication 


[sTox1catep 
drive cars. 


persons should not 
Few dispute that. But 
alcohol is not the only source of dan- 
intoxication. A_ letter-writer 
remarks in the New York Sun that 
many accidents are due to auto-intoxi 
cation. He says, “Auto-intoxication 
prompts those possessing it to stop 
on crossings, turn corners at danger- 
ous speed, disregard street lane lines, 
ignore possibility of a sudden stop of 
car ahead, back up on the walker try 
ing to cross the street, stop at 2@ fire 
plug, to fail to see the traffic lights, 
to make prohibited left turns, to make 
unnecessary noise.” 


gerous 


intended. 
point 
Medically, auto-intoxication means the 
presence in the 
caused by improper diet. 


Apparently a pun was 
But there is a genuine here. 
system of poisons 
These poi- 
sons affect the glands and the brain 
and slow up both the thinking pro- 
cesses and the muscular response. So 
auto-intoxication may cause stupid or 
careless driving. 

In all our agitation against intem- 
perance, we have been obsessed with 
moralistic tradition. Intemperance in 
eating may be as dangerous as _ in- 
temperance in drinking. It has been 
said that William Jennings Bryan, for 
all his fervor against alcohol, hastened 
his own death by egregious intemper 
ance at table, and could have lived 
much longer if, instead of vast quanti- 
ties of grape-juice, he had imbibed an 
equal amount of good wine daily. And 
the dangers are social as well as in- 
dividual. No one can estimate how 
many of the blunders of government, 
how many cruelties, injustices and 
sacrifices of life have been due to the 
acts of statesmen, judges and generals 
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whose minds are dulled or warped by 
pathological conditions resulting from 
long-continued errors in diet. 

There’s nothing to be done about it. 
You can’t legislate against third help 
ings of steak or fix by law a minimum 
But if we could 
see the parallel clearly, we might in 


time for mastication. 


time come to see that no sort of per 
sonal habits are properly subject to 
control by legislation. 


Too Many of Us 
Hers DOCTORING is the only pro- 


fession not overcrowded, accord 
ing to a survey made by T. S. Hard- 
ing. Comparing the number of gradu- 
ates of professional schools with the 
number of jobs available, he finds that 
there are too many engineers, too 
many lawyers, too many architects, 
den- 
many 


too many chemists, too many 


tists, too many doctors, too 


nurses. Apparently very few young 
people make enough inquiry about the 
careers they are choosing before they 
begin to spend money on their train 
ing. 

But wait a bit. There are also too 
many unskilled workers (note the sta- 
tistics of unemployment). There are 
too many skilled workers (ask any 
trades union leader). There are too 
many white-collar workers, too many 
farmers, too many little business men. 
There are too many poor dubs every- 
where. Almost the only class of which 
there is a shortage (outside of horse 
doctoring, of course) is that of lead- 
ers. There is no profession or other 
vocation which could not use a large 
supply of first-rate people. 

What is the 


there are several 


solution? Probably 
birth control, bet 
ter education, shorter hours of work 
and larger pay. And, above all, a 
Not only 
material resources and products, but 
also human material and _ abilities 
could certainly be apportioned and 
distributed more sensibly than they 
are by individualism run wild. 

a 


planned social structure. 






































































TOLERANCE 


HAVE always been interested in furthering those causes 

which work for the public weal (good). I am 
what is known as a liberal and believe in tolerance. Toler- 
ance is a great thing, and I have given a lot of thought to 
things like Bolsheviks, and prohibition, and sex control, and 
who is the logical contender, and women’s clothes, and shall 
there be more decency in the home, ete. Most people don’t 
use their brain enough on these subjects, hence, where is the 
country going to? 

There is lots of people who never think about prohibition. 
They just keep on drinking, and pushing bells to speak- 
easies, and bulging their wallets out with membership cards 
to clubs which are, mark my word for it, nothing but places 
to get a drink in. Now, I never take a drink without asking 
myself, “Is this against the laws?” and then I ask the bar- 
tender, and I have never yet been told not to drink it, ex- 
cept maybe if Joe thought I'd better get along. You got 
to use your brain and be tolerant in these things, and 
there’s no sense getting mad and drinking all night just on 
a/e of prohibition, especially if the bartender says you've 
had enough. You got to be tolerant of bartenders, too. 

I wonder if you readers appreciate what a great thing 
prohibition has been for bartenders? Before prohibition, a 
boy had to start young to be a bartender, and never got there 
till he was near 40. He used to start like an apprentice :— 
first he had to sweep out, maybe like when he was 14 or 15 
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Wag: 

“Could you direct me to the 
University Club?” 


years old, and clean spittoons, and keep 
the flies off the mirrors, and dust off 
“Bacchante and the Satyrs’”’ and things 
like that. And then his next job would 
be when he was maybe like 18 or 19, and 
then he could polish the glasses, and fix 
the beer pump, and say, ““Good morning,” 
to regular customers. 

Then his next job, maybe along about 
24 or 25, would be to mix the easy drinks, 
like a Side Car and a Bronx, and then 
he could stand behind the bar, and 
when a customer invited him to have a 
drink, he could say, “Much obliged,” 
and take the wooden cigar out of the box 
and stick it in his vest pocket and ring 
up 15c on the register, and maybe grow 
a mustache. And then, when he got a lit- 
tle past 30, all he had to do was to wait 
till one of the regular bartenders died, 
or got put away, or got the D. T.’s, and 
there he was. But it took him maybe 20 
years, and look what happens today. 

All you got to have is a foreign accent, 
and be able to read labels. Somebody 
comes in and says, “A dry Martini, 
Oscar,” and you mix up whatever you 
got, and hand it to him. ‘Fine,’ he 
says, “let’s have the second wing.”’ And 
you give him what’s left in the shaker, 
and he thinks it’s swell. Nobody knows 
what they’re drinking, and anybody can 
be a bartender if he can crack ice with- 
out getting it in the customer’s eye. 

So I’m in favor of prohibition, as long 
as a fella is tolerant and don’t try to 
(Centinued on page 28) 
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“Swim for your lives! It’s Bosko, the Sword-Swallower!”’ 
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HE theatre is a brewery of the- 

ories and legends that persist 

and bloom in spite of their hol- 
lowness. Let us meditate some of 
them. 

In the first place, we engage the 
theory and legend that critics, particu- 
larly the so-called destructive kind, 
“just tear down without building up,” 
that they are at bottom failures who 
seek to vent their spleen upon those 
who are successful, and that they 
could not for the life of them write 
plays one-half so good as those they 
denounce. ““Those who can, do; those 
who can’t, criticize’ —we've heard it a 
thousand times. Well, take a few 
modern examples at random. Shaw 
ripped the everlasting tar out of the 
playwrights of his critical day and 
then not only showed them the way 
they ought to write plays, but soon 
gained such a measure of fame at the 
business that he threw all the others 
into the background. Archer guffawed 
at the kind of melodrama he was 
asked to review and then sat himself 
down and wrote an intelligent one, 
“The Green Goddess,” that tickled 
audiences for a couple of years in 
England and America and made him a 
small fortune. Ashley Dukes derided 
the comedies that were being written 
by many of his countrymen and then 
told them how one should be written 
in “The Man With a Load of Mis- 
chief.” St. John Ervine lambasted 
the lingerie off any number of the so- 
called “art” playwrights and then 
gave them “John Ferguson” and 
“Jane Clegg” to indicate how the job 
should be managed. And, after loudly 
deploring the kind of stuff that play- 
wrights were manufacturing for the 
popular theatre, he wrote the world- 
popular “The First Mrs. Fraser” by 
way of proving to them that good 
writing and intelligence were not nec- 
essarily incompatible with the box- 
office. 

In the second place, we engage the 
theory and legend as to the great 
value to an actress of what is called 
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sex appeal. Yet even a casual look at 
the situation in our theatre indicates 
that many of the actresses who have 
grantedly had a considerable amount 
of that appeal have somehow disap- 
peared from public favor, while a 
number of those who have it in what 
may politely be phrased as a lesser 
degree have gained that favor rather 
handsomely. Elsie Ferguson, Pauline 
Frederick, Elsie Mackay, Mabel Tali- 
aferro, Irene Fenwick, Eileen Huban 
and other such girls, young and not so 
young, talented and only so-so, who 
have stirred up a glandular Spring— 
what has become of them? Yet other 
girls like Lynn Fontanne, Eva Le 
Gallienne, Mrs. Fiske, Jean Dixon, 
u.s.w., young and not so young and 
variously talented, who haven't been 
such proficient stirrers, have become 
pets. Maude Adams, certainly no sex- 
val bonfire, became a popular idol, 
while Marie Doro, a regular conflagra- 
tion, was allowed to vanish from the 
scene. It isn’t always a matter of act- 
ing skill or lack of acting skill either. 
Madame Nazimova is assuredly as 
competent an actress as Ethel Barry- 
more, yet the Madame, whose sexual 
voltage is perhaps several degrees 
higher than Miss B.’s, has not tri- 
umphed in box-office esteem as has her 
colleague. 

For No. 3, we have the theory and 
legend that critics gain their reputa- 
tions by slating the life out of actors 
—in other words, that such slating at- 
tracts all the lasting attention that 
praise doesn’t. George Henry Lewes 
was given to a rich goose-greasing of 
actors and his reputation as a pro- 
found critic of the histrionic art, so 
far as anyone can make out, is 
founded upon that very critical Elk- 
ishness. William Winter is another 
example. His reviews of actors read 
like so many love letters. No one to- 
day reads Leigh Hunt and Shaw for 
their criticisms of actors, which were 
often full of acid and dynamite. What 
seems to endure is praise of actors, 
not disparagement. 
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In the fourth place, we engage the 
theory and legend that the Cinderella 
story never fails in the theatre. The 
truth is that for every Cinderella 
paraphrase that succeeds, one goes 
hippity-hop to the storehouse. I will 
not pain you with an extended cata- 
logue; all you need do to convince 
yourself of the falsity of the common 
belief is to study the records of the 
theatre in the last ten years. 

No. 5: the fond notion that what 
ails critics is dyspepsia. Perey Ham- 
mond’s trouble is high blood-pressure ; 
Burns Mantle’s is a chronic cold 
in the head; Brooks Atkinson’s is 
ringing in the ears; Gilbert Gabriel’s 
is a periodic Katzenjammer; Robert 
Garland’s is a slight rheumatism; 
John Mason Brown’s is a tendency to 
tonsilitis; John Anderson’s is a sinus 
infection; Richard Lockridge’s is ane- 
mia; and the troubles of the others 
vary from a touch of gout to endo- 
tracheitis. Stark Young is occasion- 
ally bothered with lumbago; Joseph 
Wood Krutch once in a while has a 
prickly sensation at the base of the 
spine; and once a year I have an at 
tack of trigeminal neuralgia. Not one 
of the boys has dyspepsia! Al Woods, 
Sam Harris, Jed Harris, Lee Shubert, 
Gilbert Miller, Arthur Hopkins and 
Lawrence Langner, however, have to 
make periodic trips to French Lick, 
White Sulphur, Karlsbad and Vichy 
to try to get rid of theirs. 

A sixth theory has to do with the 
theatre as a harbor of illusion. Audi- 
ences do not go to the theatre in search 
of illusion, however, nearly so often 
as they go to it in search of disillu- 
sion. Ibsen, Strindberg, Shaw. and al 
most all the other notable and success- 
ful dramatists were and have been 
prophets of disillusion, not illusion. I 
may develop this idea at considerable 
length in a future book on the theatre 
at two-fifty a throw. Meanwhile. 
meditate it for yourself at an outlay 
of only fifteen cents. 

In the seventh place, there is the 

(Continued on page 29) 
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JUST THE BEST TIME 
By Quentin Reynolds 


“W HAT’s that, madam? ... 


You want a pair of stockings 


lady, just the thing. Try a pair of our $1.98 special, medium 
weight, ingrain chiffon, picot tops—the stocking with a person- 
ality. Sheer 
These stockings are too brave to run, too proud to shrink and, 
. Now, lookut 
Maybe she didn't like my sales talk. 
I learned that from Jack last night, and, oh, Mamie, I must tell 
you, Jack was over last night and we had just the best time. 
And, Mamie ... come here and lemme whisper . . . Jack prac 
tically proposed to me. I must tell you. 
Well, Jack calls me up and he says, “Babe, did you expect 
me to come over to the house about eight o'clock tonight ?”’ 
I says, “No, little sunshine spreader, I didn’t expect you.” 
: “Well, Babe,” he says, “prepare for a pleasant surprise be- 
cause I'll be over. I'll be over in person, not a motion picture. 
Now do not get delirious with joy, Babe, but calm yourself.” 
Before I could think of a snappy answer he has hung up and 


as mist and they'll stretch like chewing gum. 


lady, they'll catch every eye in the subway.” 
her bounce away, Mamie. 
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that won’t shrink, tear, rust or varnish? Here you are, 





Siamese Twin—Say! Are you trying to get me drunk! 
Y y ying g 


I am furious, because I had planned to 
do some ironing last night, but after all. 
Jack is my own true Wonder Boy, and 
whenever we go out we have just the best 


time. So I get all dressed up in that 
new canton crepe with the scalloped 
bolero jacket and when I wrap that 


around my slender figure you couldn't 
tell me from Marlene Dietrich. 

Then when I glide into those gen-you- 
wine rep-tile pumps of mine, I am all 
set to dazzle the peaches and cream. To 
top it off, I sprinkle a few drops of that 
French perfume on my lovely tresses. 
Yeah, I got it for Christmas. Ew Dam- 
wa they call it—they spell it e-a-u d-a-m 
o-u-r and it means water of love or some- 
thing. Well, I do not mind saying that 
I am a knockout when I get all finished 
and when I look in the glass at myself I 
figure that if Jack don’t hurry over I 
will end up by falling in love with that 
lovely vision I see. 


VW ELL, he finally ambles in, and I am 































































































ready to see him drop dead at the 
shock of seeing such a gorgeous thing as 
I, but instead of which he says, “My 
Gawd, dearie, have you been burning 
leaves in this room, or has your old man 
been smoking rubber in that pipe of his?” 

I did not know at first what he was 
referring to, but then I realized that it 
was my ew damwa perfume he meant, 
and the big bum is so used to smelling 
sawdust in the Plumbers’ and Mechanics’ 
Bridge and Whist Club where he works, 
that he does not appreciate things like 
perfume. So, I look at Jack with a 
haughty stare, and he says, “Have you 
got something in your eye?” 

“No.” I comes back at him, “but if 
you make any more cracks about my per- 
fume you will have something in your 
eye, and it will be a big piece of beef- 














steak to take down the 
sock ] will 
goof. 

“T did not come here to fight with you, 
light of my “but to 
‘Secrets of 


swelling from the 


hand you,” I snaps at the 


old age,” 
book 
Salesmanship’.” 

Now, it seems that a gentleman came 
into the Plumbers’ and Mechanics’ 
Bridge and Whist Club with a fine load 
aboard and he right in knocking 
off very potent and important drinks. 
Jack tries to steer him to some drinks not 
so important. 


Jack says, 


show you a entitled 


starts 


“You should try our beer,” 
“It is very delicious 
own back yard. It is good for you, and 
will put a curl in your hair, a song in 
your voice and a spring in your walk. It 
is much 


Jack says. 
and is grown in our 


better than that dynamite you 
have been stowing away.” 
“No, m’boy,’ the gentleman says, 


“you may keep your beer as I am well 
satisfied with your very lovely rye. That 
beer is probably three or four days old 
and I hate that old stale stuff. Now I 
can see this rye is still in its infancy— 
nice and fresh. ... You are a bum sales- 
man, m’boy. ‘Take this book and learn 
It tells the secret of sales- 
manship and maybe you can learn some- 
thing from it.” 

The gentleman is quite stiff by now, 


something. 


but he gives Jack the book before he 
folds up. ‘That is the book Jack has 


brung over for me to feast my orbs on, 
and I must say that my idea of a hot 
time is not sitting around the flat reading 
about the secret of salesmanship and | 
am more interested in buying than sell 
Like, for instance, Jack buying a 
couple of ducats for ‘a movie, but he 


ing. 





“S’matter? 
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would rather read this book to me. 

Jack reads, 
prospec t, look at him ingrati: cot 
ly’. 


I ask 


“When you face 


Jack what that means, 


and he tells me quite disgustedly, 


that it means that you should not 


look at the prospect like he was a 
foul ball, but, instead, you should 
be nice and give him the glad eye. 


**You should find 
out what he is interested in, and 
talk to him about that. 
stance, if he 


He re ads. on, 


For in 
is an egg candler, 


If he is 


talk to him about eggs. 


a glue peddler, talk about glue. 
If he grows egg-plants, talk to 
him about egg-plants’.” 


“But 


suppose 


you don’t know 
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“Gad, only one more 


Can’t ya see th’ lights?” 
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SPEAKEASY PROPRIETOR 
but you'll have 


Sorry, 
back tomor 
row—I’m padlocked today. 


boys, 


to come 
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week 
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an’ then I get my vacation. 


nothing about them things?” I 
wonderful muscle 

He is very sore. ‘You would bring 
that up. But never mind, listen to 
this: ‘You should not be too friend- 
ly, but you should not be too distant. 
You should be dressed well, but not 
too well. You should let him do most 
of the talking, but you do 
share’.” 

“Listen, jelly fish,” I ask, “are you 
trying to make this guy or trying to 
sell him something?” 

“You are trying to break down his 
sales resistance,” Jack “And 
it is a good book for you to read, be- 
cause you can try it out at the hosiery 
counter.” 

“Yeah,” “like if a woman 
comes up to the counter to buy a pair 
of hose I should ask her does she like 

(Continued on page 25) 
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TUE NEW YORK STUDENTS WN LIZZIE MUST BE ATMOSPHERIC — 


Advice to Young Men 


opay I address the future back- 

bone of America, those young men 
about to enter college in the class of 
35. Any young, able-bodied, normal 
male who is lucky enough to have an 
old man still crazy enough and pro- 
vided with the necessary dough to 
launch him on a loafing cruise of four 
years ought to put aside thoughts of 
Yale, Harvard and Princeton, and go 
to some good college in New York. 
That great metropolis boasts about 
twenty different and my 
theory is that a good man may be 
down at Princeton, Yale or Harvard, 
but he is usually out—under a table on 
West 45th St., N. Y. 

The advantages of going to college 
in New York are obvious. The whole 
city is your campus, no matter what 
college you attend. The town boasts 
no less than 30,000 speaks, all handy 
to the study halls and conveniently 
reached by bus, subway, trolley or po- 
liceman’s direction. What with the 
“Follies,” the “Scandals,” the ‘‘Vani- 
ties,” the “Band Wagon,” the “Third 
Little Show,” Heywood Broun’s 
“Shoot the Works” and any number 
of other going full 
blast, there are at least three girls 
apiece for every Gotham freshman. 
There are also innumerable burlesque 
houses for the pre-med student or 
those who intend building bridges 
from models. Seventy-seven theatres 
ought to provide relaxation from the 
classroom’s ordeal. Hundreds of golf 
links, tennis courts, wrestling and 
boxing bouts, deb parties, political in- 
vestigations, and floating crap games 
ought to add the spice to the usual 
dull routine of sitting around Tony’s 
of an evening trying to decide which 
one is really Dorothy Parker. The 


colleges, 


musical shows 


Plaza is open every afternoon for tea 
dancing and rescuing débutantes from 
fighting and _athlete’s 
foot. In sum, I can hardly expect to 
outline the innumerable advantages 
of coming to New York to college, 
having but succeeded in skimming the 
surface. 

And so, bearing this in mind, I offer 
you raw (but not crude, I hope) mate- 
rial of °35, a short summary of the 
chief New York colleges, pointing out 
their main features, location and good 
points, if any. The list is led, of 
course, by: 

Columbia University: Situated a bus 
or subway ride from the Park Central 
Hotel, where Rothstein used to play 
a little stud. Known as the Macy’s 
Dept. Store of Universities, altho the 
prices are Saks-Fifth Avenue. Courses 
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$10 a point, terms strictly payable in 
advance. President: Dr. Nicholas But 
ler, the man nobody owes. Chief ath 
letie rival: Cornell, who'd be a sucker 
to admit it. Chief graduate: Alexan 
der Hamilton, father of the present 
banking system, and look at the pres 
ent banking system! Chief exports: 
junior partners in the city’s law firms. 

New York University: Situated all 
over the place, from the Bronx to the 
Battery. Known as Gimbel’s Base 
ment of Colleges. Everything three 
for five, five per cent reduction for 
cash. Main part of college stands on 
a hill in upper New York. School of 
Law situated on 
Washington Square, and students sit 
around on park benches playing uke 
leles, smoking meerschaums, having 


and Commerce is 


tie rushes and acting collegiate no 
end, while the unemployed and bums 
sit next to them and wonder. Hard to 
tell ‘em apart. students 
learn business haggling with push 
cart dealers around the corner on 
Houston Street. Chief athletic rival: 
Nobody. Cos nobody cares to accept 
the burden. Natural chief rival: Ford 
ham, the Fordham-N. Y. U. game 
being a Abie’s Trish 
Rose. Football teams recruited from 
around Scranton and West Virginia 
mines. Wages, unknown but rumored 
good. Football teams usually referred 
to as the “Great Violet Machine”’ at 
the start of the season, and as the 
“Crushed Violets” at the end. Only 
famous graduate: Deems Taylor, the 
music-maker. 

Fordham University: A Catholic 
institution, full of Jewish law  stu- 
dents, reached by Third Avenue El] or 
glider. Situated somewhere in the 
dark parts of the Bronx. Known as 
the Little (Very Little) Notre Dame. 
No football team to speak of till the 
Carnegie Foundation sanctified learn 
ing above mercenary pig-skinning. 
Now every member of the Fordham 
team must win his Phi Beta Kappa 
before he can don the moleskins, and 
now you tell one. Chief graduate: 
Frankie Frisch. Attended largely by 
the Picwfwizces and the Jdfchizwisc- 
kis, and once a fellow named O’Brien 
went there but nobody seems to re- 
member him. 

The College of the City of New 
York: Situated between Columbia and 
N. Y. U., and, tho it is higher, it is 


Commerce 


successor to 
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looked down on by both of those brain 
factories. Tuition: absolutely free, and 
what good is anything you can get for 
nothing? Football team: Rotten (no 
salaries paid). Average mentality ter- 
rifically high. 
come filing clerks in the Morris Plan 
Company and chief statisticians for 
live poultry markets. Excellent place 
for the depressed business man’s son. 


Fate of graduates: be- 


Famous graduates: None. 

(Note: No college life. Students 
live home, so don’t bring a string of 
polo ponies or a lot of banners for 
your dormitory rooms. ) 

Manhattan College: I do not know 
where this college is; nobody else 
does. As far as I can find out, no- 
body knows where to look for it or 
why. 

St. John’s College: Strictly for the 
student who wishes to major in pro- 
fessional basketball. 

New York Law School: Dun’t esk! 


Eye-Queues 

AKE an opposite diagonal corner of 

a large handkerchief in each hand. 
The problem is to tie a single knot in 
the handkerchief without any time re- 
leasing your hold on either corner. 

Little Oglethorpe says the three 
hands on a wrist-watch describe 1,466 
circles over a period of 24 hours, the 
minute and hour hands starting from 
exactly 12 and the second hand from 
60. Little Cynthia says 2,906. Which 
is right? 

Last week’s—No. 1: You'd say to 
the sergeant: “Sergeant, put up that 
flag-pole !” 

No. 2: The explanation to this one 
being so long and detailed, I’m forced 
to print only the numerical value of 
the letters in the problem and request 
that you hire a C. P. A. to help you 
work it out if satis- 
fied with substituting them for your- 
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self or take my word for their verac- 
ity: C 1;F 2;N=3;S 4; 
U 5; L 6;T=7;A=8;R — 
9: Y = Q. 


The Cracked Mirrors of 1932 
H AROLD Ross, the editor of the New 


Yorker, has used a hair-straight- 
ener on his hair, which was so wild he 
combed it with an egg-beater. 

Ed Graham has five radios and is 
passionately fond of kite-flying, fight- 
ing fish, baseball, billiards, Dober- 
mann-Pinschers and his wife. He 
lives out at Forest Hills (the suburbs 
of Brooklyn), but nobody seems to 
know why. 

Konrad Bercovici, whom the Queen 
of Roumania doesn’t ask to lunch 
often, summers at Ridgefield, Conn., 
where his name is pronounced “Bol- 
sheviki” 


spun booberie. 


by the conservative home- 
He has four children 
named Hyperion, Gorki, Rada and 
Murrell. 

Mack Sennett chews tobacco and is 
an authority on deep-sea fishing. 

Jefferson Machamer, the profes- 
sional Long Islander, was seen on his 
lawn the other Sunday and was not 
surrounded by Neysa MecMein, Clar- 
ence Budington Kelland, John La 
Gatta, George Abbot, Clifton Webb or 
Bill Hearst. In fact, he was alone. 

C. D. (Pete) Russell is sending 
three bookmakers’ daughters thru col- 
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lege, but still thinks a percheron is a 
parking space for a parrot. He con- 
siders Gallant Fox the greatest force 
for good this country ever knew. 

Pare Lorentz would rather write 
editorials than be President, and does. 
Spends most of his time looking for a 
Marmon car, which he parked in front 
of some speakeasy in the 40s about 
two years ago. 

Rupert Julian, the Hollywood di- 
rector, played the Kaiser in the “Kai- 
ser, the Beast of Berlin,” and has 
never forgotten it. He is one of Hol- 
lywood’s pioneers (he got there before 
the palm trees were imported to tropi- 
calize Sunset Blvd.) and was once a 
barber. He is known as the “Barber 
of De Mille,” and when anyone 
wished to get his goat while working 
on a set they would merely shout loud- 
ly “Next!” 


Deep Sea Fishing 


| JUST ran across an interesting fella, 

a medico by the way, who has a 
strangle-hold on the human fisheries 
industry. What I am trying to say is 
that if you or your cousin Willie take 
it into your throat to swallow a toy 
train, safety pin, razor-blade, or fork, 
this guy will get it out for you. 

He showed me his tackle. It is a 
long tube, down the center of which 
runs a forceps. This is stuck down 

(Continued on page 26) 


THE WHOLE CITY IS THE 
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IJUVG NG THEM 


F you feel a great yearning for the 
great open spaces and the strong, 
silent men, you can’t do better, or 


worse, than “A Holy Terror.” Here 
we have a return of the most popular 
hero in American fiction, the hero of 
all trades. I believe Mr. Grey has al- 
most exclusive right to this property 
and he probably could sue, although 
being a strong, silent man he no doubt 
will take his punishment in significant 
silence. 

The hero, as you remember, of the 
old Westerns usually drifts into cow- 
land, suspected by all and sundry, 
whereupon the tough boys decide to 
give him a going-over. They give him 
Lightning Sal, the toughest horse that 
ever bucked her way through the 
Grand Canyon, pal, and if he doesn’t 
set right up thar and have her eating 
out of his hands after eighteen hours 
of the fanciest bucking you ever saw! 
Then, of course, there is the lowdown 
coyote, not fit for rattlesnake stew, 
who slips up and conks the hero on 
the back of the head. The hero, of 
course, once took a course in jiu-jitsu 
from a Chinese laundryman who had 
been saved by the hero’s father from 
the flood of °39, so he simply smiles, 
grabs the villain by the ear and throws 
him over the pig-trough. Well, you 
should have heard the boys chuckle. 

I’m not wandering off the plot of 
“A Holy Terror” at all, partner, ex- 
cept the hero is a polo player from the 
East and has been modernized to the 
extent that he crashes a monoplane 
into the bathroom of the girl he even- 
tually marries—but you folks back 
there in the last row don’t seem to be 
listening, you double-crossing, sheep- 
breeding so-and-sos. 


Tues there was something called 

“Murder by the Clock” and, for 
all I know, it may be good. That is, if 
the boys meant it to be funny, they 
succeeded, but if they thought they 
were going to scare me with Mr. 
Pichel, who goes around trying to look 
like a half-wit and succeeds in going 





JUDGE 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


only one-half the way, or if they 
thought I took the painted backdrop 
of a cemetery seriously, they played a 
long shot, or if they thought I was 
going to pay any attention to the 
penny foghorn they had down in the 
cemetery they let the heat get them; 
but, above all, if they thought the 
sight of Miss Tashman in tight-fitting 
clothes was going to convince me that 
two sane men would commit murder 
for the sheer love of her beauty, then 
indeed there can’t be any traffic be- 
tween us and we might as well go our 
various ways. 

The motive for the murders in this 
murder play is twisted and distorted, 
but if they had left out the sex appeal 
we might have found some logic in the 
plot. You see, the Endicotts are in a 
bad way. The old lady has a half-wit 
son and a drunken nephew. She has 
to give all her money to one of them, 
and right away we know something is 
going to happen to the old lady. Some- 
thing does. She gets bumped off, as 
the gentlemen in the trade term it. 


Or course, previous to the first mur- 

der, the old lady plays tag with 
her half-wit son in the family burial 
vault, as goofy a piece of stage prop- 
erty as I’ve seen since Joe Cook’s 
“Rain or Shine.” Well, the old lady 
is killed and the police think it was 
the half-wit son, a dubious situation in 
that there is every reason why the 
half-wit son should have committed 





Recommended 


“The Front Page’—The best directed 
picture of the season. 


“The Public Enemy”—A tough, real- 
istic gang picture. The best of them all. 


“Smart Money”—By the authors of 
“The Public Enemy.” Amusing and 
well acted. 


“The Smiling Lieutenant”—A couple 
of good-looking girls and Mons. Cheva- 
lier, all put to good use by Lubitsch. 


“The Viking”—An exciting story of 
scal hunting off the coast of Labrador. 
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the murder and no reason why the 
police should suddenly have shown 


wisdom. A slick lieutenant 
doesn’t hold with his superiors. He 
becomes even more suspicious when 
the drunken nephew, who inherited 
the money, is suddenly choked to 
death. He is brought back to life a 
couple of times, but eventually fades 
away for good. I think there is an- 
other murder, but don’t let me keep 
you up. The foghorn and the antics 
of Miss Tashman are highly amusing 
if you want to take them that way, 
and if you do, you'll find “Murder by 
the Clock” an entertaining show. 


such 


HEY tell me that, after all these 

years of purity, Pennsylvania has 
a new board of censors. If any of 
you people down there saw “The Man 
in Possession,” a very amusing farce; 
“Smart Money,” or “Night Nurse”— 
two engaging but hard-boiled pictures, 
let me know what happened to them. 
If the chemise is in “The Man in Pos- 
session” and the kick in “Smart 
Money,” we'll ship off a basket of 
apples to the new board. Otherwise 
they'll still be “that board” to us, and 
maybe that won’t cut Governor Pin- 
chot’s Presidential aspirations, 


F you come from the blue grass 

country, suh, by all means drop in 
and take a peek at “Sporting Blood”! 
It’s the story about the colt, in this 
case called “Tommy Boy,” who falls 
into the hands of gamblers and touts. 
These lads, with nary a spark of love 
in their hearts for real horseflesh, pull 
him, dope him, sponge him and finally 
pass him over to the sweetie of one of 
the aforesaid sure-thing guys. This 
is where “Tommy Boy” gets a break. 
The sweetie sends him back to ole 


Kentuck and, much to our amazement, 
the next thing you know “Tommy 
Boy” is bagging the Kentucky Derby. 
All this despite the fact that, by this 
time he must be at least a six-year-old 
with a vast experience of Selling 
Plates behind him. 
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“That’s the worst of Basil, Bert. When he helps he always overdoes it.” 















































emetien: It’s a good thing 
I had these rubber heels put on. 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, 

] e who follow this department of Judge 
Sidne Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkab 
Mr. Lens will welcome « 

related to Auction and Contract, prot 


us is the time of year when JuDGE 
readers are burnishing up their 
and buckling their ardor in 
| preparation for the Bridge 
contest that is due to appear. 

In previous years I have hesitated 
to feature Contract, in preference to 
Auction Bridge, because players in 
communities not 
with the intricacies of bidding 
the newer form of game. Now that 
Contract has swept the country and is 
played everywhere, the conservatives 
might as well abandon their preju- 
dices and gathe r in their share of the 
than $25,000.00 worth of prizes 
that are being offered, without strings 
or stint, for solutions to ten problems 
that will appear in JupGE every issue 
for ten weeks, commencing Septem- 
ber 26th. 

The first 


finesses 


annual 


some were conver- 


sant 


more 


issue of JupGe appeared 
in 1881, and this contest will help 
celebrate fifty years of continuous 
publication, which is no laughing mat- 
ter—or is it? 

The problems this year will be 
based on Contract bidding. While the 
play at Contract and Auction is the 
same, the situations and inferences 
will be predicated on the One-Two- 
Three System, which has been agreed 
upon and endorsed as the Official Sys- 
tem by practically all the leading 
writers and recognized authorities in 
this country. My columns in JupGe 
have featured all phases of this 
method of bidding for the past several 
months, but in the issue of September 
19th a summary of the essential points 
will be given in detail. 

No obligation of any kind is re- 
quired to enter this competition. You 
need not subscribe to JupGe, or buy 
| my books, or obtain entry blanks. 
Jupce is on file at the public libraries 
and at nearly every social club. Some 
close students will prefer to copy the 
problems over the other fellow’s shoul- 
| der in a street-car. No objection to 
| snooping around newsstands, if you 
| can get away with it, or dropping in 
24 
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the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships 
conll understand why the late 


Wilbur C. Whitehead said 
card player the world has ever known.’ 


give advice and answer questions 


thousands of branches, 
dealers of the General 
Electric Company, who are sponsor- 
ing this contest. The matter of proper 
lighting at the bridge table is of such 
importance, it has seemed to me wholly 
fitting that my third annual contest 
should be sponsored by Mazda lamps. 

The first four problems will consist 
of Contract bidding. 

Three of these bidding hands have 
been arranged by Mr. Milton C. 
Work, Mr. E. V. Shepard and Mr. W. 
C. Whitehead. Mr. Whitehead, before 
his recent death, composed a hand for 
this contest, which posthumous prob- 
lem will appear with the others. 

All the conditions will be minutely 
given and I cannot answer questions 
in regard to the contest, as it would be 
manifestly unfair to give information 
to anyone that would not be available 
to everybody. 

Some players seem to think that all 
possible situations in play are covered 
by hardly more than a dozen different 
methods of general procedure such as 
squeezes, coups, end plays, ete. The 
following deal does not seem to offer 
even a toe-hold for fancy play and 
still the declarant by perfect treat- 
ment can land the game. 


at any of the 
agencies or 
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South played the hand at four 


Hearts, which was doubled by West; 
and after trumping the third round of 
Clubs the Queen of trumps was led 









through, but West refused to cover. | 


The Jack of trumps also held, and 
East did not follow suit it 
looked like a perfectly hopeless situa 
tion. 
be fulfilled against any defense. Prac 
tice is open until next week. 


when 


Nevertheless the contract can 


Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 19) 


children and what does she think of 
Ronald Maybe I should 
say, “Lady, now forget these stock- 
ings for a minute. Let us be just a 
couple of little pals. Come now, I 
can see in your eyes that your hus- 
hand doesn’t understand you. 
tell me all about it... .’ I suppose I 
should do that and then she will buy 
a gross of our special $3.45 imported 
Wear Ever Hotsy-Totsy stockings.” 


Coleman? 


Dearie, 


Kk looks at me with a funny look 
“ in his eyes and he says softly, 
You know, Babe, if I had my way, 
you wouldn't be working behind the 
stocking counter at all.” 

Well, Mamie, right away I knew 
what he meant, but I could only blush 
ind say, “Oh, Jack,” but I was prac- 
tically breathless. It was practically 
1 proposal and I didn’t say anything 
but just waited for him to go on from 
there and tell me how life would just 
be a hollow mockery without me and 
that if I refused him he would no 
doubt just wander through this vale of 
tears a broken and hapless creature 
like the Knight did in that picture— 
what was the name of it—When 
Knighthood Was In Flour. I was so 
happy that at last Jack had gotten up 
nerve enough, and all I could think of 
was how happy I and he would be be- 
cause he is so sweet and we never 
But he didn’t 
say anything so after awhile I tossed 
him what I call a provocative glance 
ind said, “Say, Jack, what did you 
mean when you said, if you had your 
way I would not be working behind no 
hosiery counter”? 


irgue about anything. 


Jack looked up and laughed. “I 
only meant, Babe, that you are such 
: dumb-bell that you oughta be selling 
hardware or stoves instead of selling 
hosiery which really takes 
brains.” 


some 


HAT is what he said, Mamie, but I 

know what he meant and it won't 
be long now before I will be coming in 
ind punching that clock for the last 
time and if anybody asks me where I 
am going, I will just smile sweetly 
ind say, “Forward all mail to Niag’ra 
Falls,” ’cause that’s where we are go- 
ing on our honeymoon. 


ind whenever we go out we have Just 
Che Best Time... . 





And, honest. | 
Mamie, I am just cu-razy about Jack, | 








Instead 
of Paying 


let us mail you a free supply 








NEW! Palmolive Shave Lotion 


Here’s a new way to leave the face tingling, 
fresh and clean. Try it! also Palmolive After 
Shaving Talc. 


PALMOLIVE RADIO HOUR—Broadcast every 
Wednesday night—from 8:30 to 9:30 p. m., East- 
ern Standard time; 7:30 to 8:30 p.m., Central 


Standard time; 6:30 to 7:30 p.m., Mountain 


Standard time; 5:30 to 6:30 p. m., Pacific Coast 
Standard time—over WEAF and 39 stations asso- 
ciated with The National Broadcasting Company. 


We make this offer to win 
new customers to Palmolive 
Shaving cream. Today it 
outsells all other kinds. 


ENTLEMEN: “More men use 

Palmolive Shaving Cream than 

any other kind.”’ Of every 100 who 

try it 86 remain our steady custom- 
ers. These are established facts. 

So instead of “‘selling’’ you let us 
send a free supply. You try it for 7 
days at our expense and be the judge. 

Most men like this way of doing 
business—to have a chance to make 
a test before they spend their money. 
Just send the coupon. 


The olive oil principle 
The public is partly responsible for 
Palmolive Shaving Cream. Men told 
us they thought old-time creams 
could be improved. So we asked 
1,000 of them to write down what 
they wanted in their shaving cream. 
Then we went to work. 

It took months to meet the de- 
mands of all. Finally we succeeded. 
Based on the olive oil principle, 
Palmolive Shaving Cream introduces 
5 exclusive features. 

We base our case on showing you 
a product you'll like better than the 
rest. If we do we've won another 
life-long customer. Won't you fill in 
your name and mail the coupon? 
We'll appreciate it if you do. 


prt tener eee eee eee eens 


Simply insert your name and address 
and mail to Palmolive, Dept. M-1254, 
P. O. Box 375, Grand Central Post 
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Office, New York City. 


(Please print your name and address) 
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YOUR BABY WILL LIKE 
THIS HOTEL... 


Because baby's meals can be 
cooked in the convenient com- 
plete kitchen thatisa part ofevery 
suite. Grown-ups may prefer to 
eat in the hotel dining room but 
particular babies want food pre- 
pared by mother or nurse. Baby 
will also enjoy playing in Cen- 
tral Park—half a block away. 

Write for illustrated booklet, 
describing the many features of 
the Croydon appealing to babies 
(and their elders). 

Apartments with 2, 3, 4, or 
more rooms—by the day, month 
; oryear—furnished or unfurnished. 
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12 EAST 86" ST.--- NEW YORK 
TELEPHONE. BUTTERFIELD 4000 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
wrtsue rt EemeERSON 
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Whenever exciting news arrives, let your jaws flutter 
instead of your heart. It lets good news sink in grad- 


| vally, and calms the nerves—and incidentally gives 


lasting benefit to your teeth, gums and digestion. 


INEXPENSIVE 
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BRADFORD 
of BOSTON 


A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEL 
15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- 
pitality. Every room with bath. Single, 
$3-54. Double, $4.50-$7. 
L. C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 
TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common 


THE 














Judge is grateful for the acceptance by 
advertisers of the value of this magazine 


which makes it possible to announce that 
orders now scheduled for 1931 exceed total 
volume for 1930 








They were out in his car. 

"You may go as far as you like,” 
she said, “but when you park, be sure 
it is at a Kent Garage." 

Located at 6Ist Street and Colum- 
bus Ave.—44th Street, just east of 
3rd Ave.—and the Newark Garage, 
Washington and Warren Streets. 


Reasonable Rates 





GARAGES 
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(Continued from page 21 


the patient’s throat, who is then 
backed up against a fluoroscope. The 


doctor then works the dingus from in 
front of the mouth and 
through the X-ray fluoro 


watches the 
progress 
scope. 

Some of the things he had extracted 
and which he keeps on display in a 
kind of chamber of include 
safety buttons, tacks, 
razor-blades, toys, forks, and just re- 
cently he took out a shoe nail which 
the patient, a cobbler, had swallowed 
He got the nail, by 
the way, without even seeing it in the 
fluoroscope—quite a feat. 

When anxious mothers bring in the 


horrors, 


pins, coins, 


eight years ago. 


| babe who has swallowed a safety pin, 





to cut the 
a pin has to be 


it is sometimes necessary 
pin in half. Also 
turned over and closed before extrac 
tion. All in all, quite a man, but as 
yet he hasn’t had the pleasure of tak- 
ing a swallowed megaphone out of a 
crooner’s tummy. 


hopes !! 


He says he lives in 


The Parlor Inane 


ry the new knee trick at your next 

gin party. It’s sure fire. The vic- 
tim is asked, “Can you touch the floor 
with both hands while keeping your 
left foot on the floor and your right 
knee pressed against the door facing 
at a height of four hand spans?” 
When the sucker succeeds he is told, 
“Now bark!” 


Unimportant Items 
O= of the recent covers of the up 
to-the-minute New Yorker showed 
a miniature golf course that was doing 
a box-office business. 


Sixth Avenue has suddenly become 


| a nest of Gypsy Phrenologists. Mama 


Gypsy puts her family of eighteen in 
the back room of an empty store, cur 
tains off a mystic recess where she 
will read the high lights off the bumps 
on the ivory domes of the customers, 
puts up a phrenological chart full of 
mystic whowah in the store window 
and then ensconces herself in full war 
paint on a rocker in the store front. 
Mr. Kaj Silkebong of Norrevold 
gade, Denmark, informs me by circu- 
lar that by purchasing any number of 
whole tickets for sixteen bucks apiece, 
I stand a pretty good chance of win- 
ning the Danish Colonial Lottery, of 
which the first prize will be $250,000 
and so on down the line. In other 
| words, I can make myself indepen- 
| dent for life. Which is veddy nice of 
him. He fails, however, to point out 
that there are only about 6,000,000 


‘(Continued on page 28) 





SUDGIWG™ BOOKS 


(Continued from page 2) 


in danger of 
cinder in the 
next Vanity Fair. 


and, lastly, 
burles 


we'd stand 
being qued to a 


public eye in the 


However. the High Purposes of, if 
not Art, defeat of boredom must be 


consiel out in these slim columns. 
forced to confess that 
follow-up to “Salt Water 
ealled “Coconut Oil,” which 
ribald, undormitory-like 
adventures of June Triplett in Africa, 
is so much banana oil. True it has its 
humor, but it is spotty in more ways 
of those 
sick 
an opinion 
wasn't so 
good Dr. Trap- 


Hence we are 
Corey's 
Taffy,” 


continues the 


than one, and it is not one 
books laugh yourself 
and then when asked for 
on the book say, “Oh, it 
much!” Further, the 
rock covered the African territory 
vears ago, and if he didn’t he meant 
to. Lastly, Lord deliver us from any 
of those faked, 


you over 


more composite pho 





tographs showing Heywood Broun in | 


1 tiger skin and a bunch of the New 
York cognoscenti having one hell of a 
good time cuttin’ up and posin’. 


WwW: 


—_ read the pulp magazines 


ve can’t abide the thought 
while baton them that beautiful 
trees with leaves were cut down to 
provide paper to print them—but 
we'd lay a small bet that since the 


least five 
written 
and have 
pulps. But 
getting at is this. A 
young sculptress (that’s what the blurb 
named Bobbie Meredith has 
crept out of the pulps, of which her 
work proclaims her a member, into 
the hallowed halls of belles lettres (if 
you will pardon us our. sarcasm) and 
book called “Spe akeasy 
about the Vivian 
Tho not strictly in accord- 
ince with the facts, Miss Mere- 
dith’s surmises are and her story 
makes good grisly entertainment, that 
is, if you like your good grisly enter- 
tainment. We didn’t. We 
Miss Meredith’s future as an 
she wrote this book to make 
money to pursue her Art—if her work 
in stone resembles her work in type 
and print. We also resent Miss Mere- 
dith’s ambition in writing this book to 


murder at 
hav Se 


Vivian Gordon 


hundred stories been 
iround that mess 
been published by the 


what 


unsavory 
we're 


SavVvs) 


produced a 
Girl,” all 


murder. 


Gordon 


good 


fear for 
artist— 
enough 


show “New York at play.” Our fa- 
vorite game is strip cribbage, and 
every one knows the mortality rate 


attendant on this game 


Asvré Tenvier’s “Twilight Men” is 

the story of a beautiful, sensitive 
youth, born into that twilight zone 
so little understood by a world sympa- 
thetic alone to virility in its. 
Yoo, hoo! 


is very low. 


” 
men, 


—Terp SHANE 











THE TELEPHONE HAS 


LIVING IDEALS 











THE Bell System is chiefly people. 
There is four billion dollars’ worth 
of telephone buildings and equipment 
but what makes these dead things live 
is the organization, the skill and the 
ideals of the people who operate this 
vast plant. 

The System’s ideals of service are 
reflected through the employees in 2+ 
Each 
company is adapted to the needs of its 
particular 


regional operating companies. 
area. Each takes advan- 
tage of the improvements developed 
by the 5000 members of the Bell 
Laboratories staff. Each avails itself 
of the production economies of West- 
ern Electric, which manufactures 
equipment of the highest quality for 
the whole System. Each makes use of 
the general and technical staff work 


done by American Telephone and 
Telegraph. 

The spirit of the people compris- 
ing this organization is also shown in 
the attitude of the System toward its 
business. Its policy is to pay a reason- 
able dividend to stockholders; to use 
all other earnings to improve and 
widen the service. 


600,000 


Telegraph 


There are more than 
American Telephone and 
Company stockholders . . . and no 
one person owns so much as one per 
cent of the stock. 

The ideals of the Bell System are 
working in your interest every time 
you use the telephone. Through them, 
you get better and better service and 
constantly for your 


growing value 


money. 





* AMERICAN TELEPHONE 





AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY *® 








A GOOD MIXER 


Invigorating and delicious—Iced Tea 
flavored with Abbott's Bitters. 
50c Sample for 25c in Stamps 
Address Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 
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LONG ISLAND’S FOREMOST HOTEL 
OPEN ALL YEAR 


40 MINUTES FROM NEW YORK CITY 
GOLF - TENNIS “MODERATE RATES ** EUROPEAN DLAN 


THE GARDEN city HOTEL 


GARDEN city 
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GERMS ARE ALWAYS FOUND 
WITH DANDRUFF 


GLOVER'S 


ig] warcorno 
MANGE MEDICINE 
1S ANTISEPTIC — GERMICIDAL 


POSITIVELY REMOVES 
DANDRUFF 
Write for FREE, New Booklet on Care and 


Treatment of Scalp and Hair. 
, * CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 119 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 




























































































































































= oe 


























“(ohic Sale—The 
Specialis 
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MULLr 
SPRATT. 
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T’S wonderful how a different 

point of view will change your 
whole life. You take the school 
teacher, Miss Milly Spratt. Fer 
twenty year she taught the primary 
grade because the older boys and 
girls wouldn’t put up with her. 


If she got an apple it was because 
she took it away from some poor 
little hungry feller that was eatin’ in 
school. Didn’t any of the children 
bring her an apple on purpose. 


Well sir, one day she saw the 
little fellers eatin’ some squares of 
chocolate candies. The candies was 
in a blue tin box. Down the aisle 
went Milly Spratt and snatched up 
the box and put it in her desk. After 
school she got it out and ate a couple 
of the candies herself. They was so 
good she examined the box and read 
the little printed slip inside. Now 
she is principal of that school and 
everybody likes her. 


Che 


**Those little chocolated tablets” in the little 
blue box—Ex-Lax—mean a lot in the lives of 
millions of people! 


a 


Ex-Lax checks on every point the doctor 
looks for in a laxative. It is safe, gentle, effec- 
tive. It can’t form a habit. It won’t gripe. 

Try it tonight—it will sell itself to you! All 
druggists, in 1o¢, 25¢, and so¢ boxes, or send 
coupon below for sample. 


Keep “‘regular’’ with 
EX-LAX 
The Chocolated Laxative 


7 ae “oe ae 


CORNERS GAZETTE 


Name 

ED ccsntnninarcntnctnvestentintonntieantnan 
eenteseemenen eo ADBcscscscsssssveceens-cnsseees 
Mail this coupon to The Ex-Lax Co., P. O. Box 170, 
Times Plaza Sta.. Brooklyn, N. Y. J.G. 911 








WIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 26) 


tickets being sold and that sixteen dol- 
lars is a lot of money. 

What I consider the most perfect 
exchange of retorts discourteous since 
Oscar Wilde was ripping them off 
back in the ‘90s, I cull from the 
“Washington Merry-Go-Round,” the 
best dirt-dishing book of many a 
moon. It occurred in the age-old 
Patterson - Alice Roosevelt 
It seems Alice gave 


Eleanor 
Longworth feud. 
a party one night and Eleanor was 
present. The prize catch of the eve- 
ning was a dashing young embassy 


officer, resplendent in uniform, med- 


als, braid and clipped mustache. Both 


women made a decided play for him 
and Eleanor won, making off with the 
gay chap for most of the evening. The 
next day she received this letter: 


Dear Eleanor: When my maid 
cleaned up my library, she found 
these hairpins on the rug. I am 
returning them to you, since they 
may come in handy again. 

, ALICE. 


Eleanor sat down to her desk and 
Alice received the 
wishes: 


following good 


Dear Alice: Thanks very much 
for the hairpins. If you will look 
up on the chandelier, you will 
find my shoes and my chewing 
gum, which I'll be glad to get 
back. CIssIe. 


Best Steppers 

Sweet and Lovely & Begging for 
Love—Lombardo- 

Just One More Chance & To the 
Future—Selvin—Columbia. 

At Your Command & Just One 
More Chance—Arnheim—Victor. 

Come with Me & As Long as You’re 
There—High Hatters—Victor. 


—JupGe, Jr. 


Columbia. 


Tolerance 

(Continued from page 14) 
force the drys to drink when they 
don’t feel like it. I don’t believe in 
using force on anybody, and I’ve often 
smacked a guy in the nose for trying 
to force a drink on me when I had 
plenty. 

If more people in this country 
would use their brain there wouldn't 
be so many wrestling matches, and di 
vorces, and good soup spoiled with 
parsnips, and ten bucks for theater 
tickets. 

Next week I'll use my brain on po- 


lice commissioners, or something like 


that, and write all about it. 
—L. L. STe1npLer 
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SIDNEY S. LENZ’ 
New Book on 
the Official System 
of 
Contract Bidding 


In the past year Mr. Lenz has been 
advocating a yster # Contract Bid 
dina n wh h +h, three Jistinctive 
ty aft hond mn t n i 
method of bidding cos 
Official System w n 
Jorsed and ed ad 
ng writer 3na 
The Official § nsored by 
NEW YORK 
Shonned 
Sidr >. aa 
Win 1 Liagett, Jr 
Cccun, Meilk 
Wilbur C. Whit ad 
M n C. Work 
BOSTON 
Walter F. Wyman 
CHICAG( 
Charles T. Adams 
CLEVELAND 
Henry P. Jaeger 
Edward C. Wolfe 
NCTOOIT 
UCI 1 
R. R. Richard 
Mr. Lenz 4 ak will ¢ ntain ao com- 
plete nmc rf + 1-2-3 System 
and will be released September Ist. 
I+ thumb indexed so that the reader 
may inst y 3te any point that he 
is d f knowing. Opposite each 
page f 4 + y be f d illustrative 
hand ly deser 1 every situa 
tian i. orranaement doe away 
with the c nfusion ~* turning back 
page mak m n 
ee 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street 9-5—31 
New York, N. Y. 
Please send me copies of 
1-2-3" by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 per 
acludin pping. | am enc 


Parcel Pest collect cules af 
1-2-3"" by Sidney S. Le 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY... STATE 


If you place your order at once you 
canobtainacopy of the first edition. 














CTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


legend that critics are always partial 
to a young, good-looking actress and 
will give her notices out of all propor 
tion te her talent. This, alas, is non 
sense. However much the boys would 
like to spill over in behalf of such a 
fair one, they usually lean back for 
fear that their good notices of her 
would be too transparent a give-away. 
If you don’t believe it, take a look at 
their reviews the next time you are 
floored by a pretty youngster in the 
theatre. 

In pigeon-hole No. 8 we have th 
dea that no actor has ever been able 
soundly to criticize his own perform 
inces. To champions of the idea, I 
recommend a reading of Coquelin’s 
criticisms of himself and of. his fellow 
ctors. 

Theory 9 has to do with the critics’ 
overwhelming delight when they get a 
bad play to have sport with. The rot 
tener the play, the shorter their no 





tices invariably are. Instead of going | 


in for a Roman holiday at the gim 
crack’s expense, they will be found 
dismissing it in as few words as pos 
sible. 

No. 10 on the list is the theory that 
musical comedy and revue are a pretty 
poor schooling for an actress with dra 





matic ambitions. Ina Claire, the best | 


of American comédiennes, and Marie 
Te mpest, the best of the English, both 
came out of revue and musical com 
edy. Gertrude Lawrence came out of 
revue and Mary Ellis came out of 
musical comedy. Julia Marlowe began 
n musical comedy; so did Sadie Mar 
tinot; and so did Edith Wynne Mat 
thison (as a chorus girl). Even Mrs. 
Whiffen started out in comic opera, 
playing, among other things, Little 
Buttercup in “Pinafore.” And there 
re a lot of other examples. 

No. 11 and last is the idea that I 
never write an article without incor 
porating into it at least one MWiéiirz 
hurger, Schmeerkdse or whangdoodle. 


Well, this article blows up that idea. 


Her Nerves 


4’RoM Bob K. London comes the one 


about the kibitzer who was sitting | 


behind a pinochle player. 

Along came another kibitzer who 
stood behind the kibitzer who was sit 
ting. 

“Vould you mind plizz dooing me 
i favurr?” asked the sitting kibitzer. 

“Certaintil !” replied the standing 
kibby, “wot’s on you mind?” 

“Take a wukk! Stend someplace 
ilse—I’m soopastitious !”’ 

—Watter WINCHELL 
in the Daily Mirror 
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“Give me a room...on the Lake at 


THE Drake... lll ask no more restful abode” 
— Edgar cA. Guest 


As if inspired by a special desire to minister to the comfort of our 
guests, Nature has endowed THE Drake with magnificent loca- 
tion. Across the street are parklands and the bordering shores of 
Lake Michigan. Five minutes away by taxi...the Loop with its 
stores, theatres and offices roars on its busy way. But aloof from 
strife and disturbance...stands THE DRAKE...a“restful abode.” 


DRAKE 


RATES BEGIN AT $4.00 PER DAY FOR SINGLE ROOM WITH BATH 
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JUDGE 


The oldest and most widely read humorous weekly. 
Its pages radiate humor and laughter—it creates a 
cheerful atmosphere—it banishes worries and cares. 
It makes an ideal traveling companion on land, or 
sea, or in the air, and in addition is an ideal gift for 
any occasion. 


Subscribe Now 
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JUDGE 
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WHOSE EYES? 
LOOK AGAIN! 


oT 


These tragic blue eyes belong to a youthful 
RKO-Pathe star who is rapidly gaining fame as 
a dramatic actress. She has flaming red hair, is 
5 ft., Sin. tall, and weighs 120 Ibs. Name below*. 


soothing to 
hay fever eyes 


If your annual hay fever attack is ac- 
companied by itching, burning, water- 
ing eyes, here’s welcome news for you. 
All you need do to gain relief is apply 
a few drops of soothing Murine from 
time to time. Almost immediately 
the irritation will cease, and before 
long your eyes will stop watering. 
This widely-used formula of a vet- 
eran eye specialist costs only 60c at 
all drug and department stores. 


*Helen Twelvetrees 


YRINE. 


OUR 


EYES 


Soothes... Cleanses... Se 
JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


CROSS WORDS 


Some letters that need answering? 
Wrong again! S.0.S. And that's 
a mild one from the rollicking col- 
lection of fifty of the best JUDGE 
cross word puzzles that our con- 
tributors have yet devised. You'll 
have to watch your step if you're 
going to have the last word in this 
argument. Fifty snappy puzzles 
chuck full of wise-cracks and laugh- 
ter, anyway you take ‘em, horizon- 
tal or vertical, all in JUDGE'S Third 
Cross Word Puzzle Book. 
Order your copy now. Five thou- 
sand rib-splitting laughs, all for 
$1.50. 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 9-5-3! 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs: 

Please send me... .copies of JUDGE'S 
Third Cross Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 
each, for which | enclose 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 224 
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Submitted by 





Oscar Lago, Represa, Calif 


4 11. These are always in arms 
Horizontal > epee 


You'll find these.right under your nose 16. Meat pounders. 
4 brief afternoon 17. A great ager 
This’s what Gandhi's followers work for 19. Heavy reading matter. 
Many a good bangup party has been spoiled by this kind 22. Another jobless Russian. 
of punch 25. _ t rath if ae want things to run easily. 
Singly this sounds ist doubly, nut «é An ex-publie joint. 
ys of the a nach apehaes 30. This might cool off the enthusiasm of a California 
This is back of that wet or dry issue climate fan. 
Eve-catchers 32. W hat to give toa pest. 
Anyway, Rudy Vallee will never sing this. 34. This's often fried the morning after 
This’s very helpful to wire-walkers and society ladies 35. This kind of house gets a lot of sunshine 
Another thing that goes over the modern girl's head. 37. Willie's central heating system. 
A cover-up age 39 Punitive measures. 
Yes, it’s 42. Spanish gent’s name 
Seals 44. The sort of man that makes a pretty steady fellow. 
Donged 46. Crossword’s salamander. 
Ave 49. To put on airs. 


What girls who will have none of this and none of that 51. An old Hebraic costume 
eventua!ly become 53. A celebrated London jail. 

One thing you can safely bring up during a battle 55. Colored neckers. 

This causes swelling of the head 57. A crossword fender—off. 


Where you go when you take a lift in London. 59. These are very valuable on oil fields. 

There hav dyes lots of new bawls about this lately. 62. Habituate. 
Dora thinks this is a well-fed boys’ school. 64. This is capable. ; 
The message of the green. 65. ole stuff. : 

Long distance sleeper 66. What the nouveaux riches put on for big dinners. 

How to sing the Wail Street Blues. y —* Greece. 

Where Eari Carroll gets his idea for his shows. ss soe 

Kind , ' — — 72. Any old hen is liable to do this for the family’s sake. 

This had a pretty seedy start. 74. A horrid matter. 

Swell - 77. Beware! This is a dangerous crossing (abbr.). 


Two fifths of eight 

Wise guys, and we don't mean bachelors. 

This is almost a mouthful for a canary. 

These are always being taken for a ride in Mexico. 

An unwilling contribution to the country’s funds. 

Boy, does this burn up! 

Old-fashioned rouge (P1.) 

What you've got to do to beat the other fellow. 

Put a bed in front of this and you'll get a place where 
nobody can sleep. 

Land measures. 

That's the way, my boy 

This’s always been a mother to the poor, innocent lambs. 

Soft spots to fall into. 


Solution of Last Week’s 


BIUIDIGIE 
pIA|P 


Puzzle ff 
SIA j 
Lik 


Vertical 


The kind of bunk parents use on the very young. 

Here's what Leon Trotsky really is. 

If you see this you have seen the best half of Oporto, 
Portugal. 

This is always followed by money in letters fathers get. 

It is in the blood. 

A preposition. 

This follows the rum. 

The usual state of the mortgage when the hero comes 
ome. 

The climax of a stolen kias. 

This tells you how to succeed. 
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Beech-Nut Gu 


MAKES THE NEXT SMOKE TASTE BETTER 


Also mn 







































, Spearmint and 
. ’ Wintergreen flavors. 
How good your smoke tastes after dinner! It’s the a 
same way after you chew Beech-Nut Gum. It 
stimulates your taste sense—makes the next smoke Made by Beech-Nut Packing Company- 
taste better, more enjoyable. Remember, always, Also makers of Beech-Nut Fruit Drops 
there’s no gum quite so good as Beech-Nut. 
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Genius—But you have hung my “Sunset” upside down. 


. a 
\ , 
—_— 
Deater—T hat is soon remedied; we'll call it “Sunrise.” 


-——Passinc SuHow 
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THE CORD FRONT DRIVE IS EXCLUSIVE 


Why does this same industrial organization produce three different kinds of 
automobiles? Because no single automobile meets the requirements of everyone. 
The Cord Front-Drive, the Duesenberg, and the Auburn cars are undisputed 
leaders in their fields. Exclusive advantages, possible only with Cord Front-Drive 
construction, are responsible for an owner allegiance that is unparalleled in 
all automotive history. So firmly entrenched is the Cord that owners freely say, 
“It spoils us for any other type of car”. If you have never driven a Cord Front- 
Drive, never experienced its ease of handling, its exceptional maneuver- 
ability, the absence of steering effort, and sense of safety, we invite you to do so. 


BROUGHAM $2395 - SEDAN $2395 . CONVERTIBLE CABRIOLET $2495 . CONVERTIBLE PHAETON SEDAN $2595 
Prices £. o. b. Auburn, indiana. Equipment other than standard, extra. Prices subject to change without notice. 
AUBURN AUC TOMOBIL FE COMPANY, AUBURN, INDIANA 
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Here are thrills, suspense 
ind surprises, sifted from 
the literature of all the world. 
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Gentlemen Ile 


your new one-volume edition o 
the World’s {01 Best Detective 
Stories— print n large r . 
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(Consider Your Manes pope 





evening over 
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Don't Rasp 


Your Throat 
With Harsh 


Irritants 


“Reach for a 
LUCKY instead” 


Eve started it and the daughters 
of Eve inherited it. Eve gave 
Adam the apple, and it seems 
that Adam must have passed it 
on. For every man and every 
woman has an Adam’s Apple. It 
is your larynx — your voice box 
—containing your vocal chords 
=Don’t rasp your throat with 
harsh irritants—Reach for a 
LUCKY instead—Be careful in 
your choice of cigarettes. 

Remember, LUCKY STRIKE is 
the only cigarette inAmericathat 
through its exclusive “TOAST- 
ING” Process expels certain 
harsh irritants present in all raw 
tobaccos. These expelled irri- 
tants are sold to manufacturers 
of chemical compounds. They are 
not present in your LUCKY STRIKE. 
And so we say “Consider your 
Adam’s Apple.” 








“It’s toasted” 


Including the use of Ultra Violet Rays 
Sunshine Mellows — Heat Purifies 
Your Throat Protection — against irritation — against cough 
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